Then the passengers climbed in, the driver drained the last drops of his
beer before scrambling back to his seat, and off they rushed again.

The afternoon sun was high overhead when they arrived at their destina-
tion* Ludmilla was staying at a small Rest-home outside the village. Doctor
Kravchenko was staying at another nearby. Doctor Kravchenko's Rest-
home was much larger and luxurious. But Ludmilla preferred the simplicity
of a camping holiday this year.

Ludmilla's Rest-home was named Chasta Aga. At the gateway a sun-
burned young man in loose white clothes, with a G.T.O. (Ready for Labour

aad Defence) badge in his buttonhole, welcomed them. It was the hour
for the afternoon siesta and none of the guests were to be seen. The young
man conducted Ludmilla to the bureau, arranged her papers and saw to
her luggage.
*c FH show you your chalet now," he said. " And you'll see our Doctor
this afternoon before tea,"
And he led the way through the garden, dotted with palm-trees and
garden seats, to a group of simple wooden buildings, painted white. " You
will be sharing this dormitory with two other girls. They are very nice.
They are Caucasians. Over there," he pointed across the garden, **fe
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